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. ras the Kings Sohne of Valen- 
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Daughter of Argen. 
With the merry conceits of Mynſe. 
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The Prologue. 
MI facred Maieſty, whoſe greatdeſerts, 

Thy Subic& Exg/axd; nay, the World admires: 
Which, heauen grant ſtill incteaſe; O may your praiſe 
altiplying with your houres, your famo will raiſe: 
mbrace your Counſell: Loue, witb Faith them guide, - 
That both as one bench, by each others ſide. a 
So may your life paſſe on, and run ſo cuen; 

That your firme zeale plant you a Throne in Heauen: 

Where ſmiling Angels ſhall your guardians be 

From blemiſht Traytors, ſtain d with periurie: , - 

And as the night's inferiour to the day, Wy 

So be all carthly 1 to your ſway. 

Beas the Sunne to Day, the Day to niglit; 

For, from your beames, Europe ſhall borrow light. 

Mirrh drowne your boſome, faire Delight your mind, 

And may our Paſtime, your Contentment find. 
; . Exit. 
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The King, and Roambelo. ? for ene. 
King Valencia 4 far one, 
Mucedoras the Prince of Valencia. c for ane. 
Arſelmo. | | | 8 for ene. 
line be  Kirgs daughter of 8 for ene. 
Aragon. 
Segaſto a Noble man. q for one; 


Ezay, Tremelio cine Brems 8 for one, 


4 wild mas; 


8 ax ald uma. | for one. 
Arien, Amadlines maide. 


Collin a Counceller, 4 Meſſenger. | fy ene. 


Hoaſe the Clowne. 8 fan ene. 
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Enter Comedy iorfully, with a Garland of Bayes on ber bead. 


Ho ſo; thus do I hope to pleaſe: 
Muſicke reviues, aud mirth is tollerable: 
Comets? play thy part and pleaſe;  _ 
Make merry them that comes toioy wich thee: 
Toy then good Gentles, I hope to make you laugh. 
Sound forth Bellen an ſiluer tuned firings, | 
Time firs vs well, the day and place is ours. 
Enter Enuy his armes naked beſmear:d with blond: 
Ens, Nay ſtay Minion, there lies a Blocke: 
What, all on Mirth? J. le interrupt your tale, 
And mixe your Muſicke with a Tragicke end. 
. Com, What monſtrous vgly Hagge us this, 
That dares controule the pleaſures of our will? 
Vaunt churliſh Curre,beſtnear'd with gory bloud, 
That ſeemſt to checke the bloſſome of Delight, 
And ſtifle the ſound of ſweere Jalluua Hath: 
Bluſh Monſter, bluſh, and poſte away withſhame, 
That ſeekeſt diſturbance of a Goddeſſe name. | 
Emu, Poſt hencethy ſelſe, thou countexchecking trull,. - | 
Iwill poſſeſſe this kabite ſpight of thee, | 
And gaine the glory of thy wiſhed port: 
Ile thunder Muſieke ſhall appale che Nympes, 
And make them ſhiuer their clatrering ſtrings, 
Flying for ſuccour tò their Daniſh Caues · 
Sound Dramme: within, and cry lab flab. 
Hearken, thou ſhali heare a noyſe, 
Shall fill the Aire with a fhrilliog ſound, We 
| A 3 And 
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The Comedy 


Andehurider Mofick&t@Gods bene: 
Ae hill himſeſfe breath downe 
A Peereleſſe Crowne vpoo brave Enxict head, 
And raiſe his chiuall with a laſting fame: 
In this braue Muſicke, 'Exxy takes delight, 
Where] may ſee them walſo v in their bloud, 
To ſputne at Armes and Legs quite ſniuered off, 
And heare the cries of mgnythouſands ſlaine: 
How lik ſt thou this my Trullꝰ this ſpore alone for me. 

Com, Vaunt bloudy curre, nurſt yp wich Tygert ſap. 
That ſo doſt quaile a Womans miade; 
Comedy is milde, gentle, willing for to pleaſe, 
And ſeekes to gaine the loue of all eſtates: 
Delighting in M:rth, mixt all with loucly tales; 
And bringeth things with treble ioy to paſſe. 
Thou bloudy, envious; diſdainer of mens ioyes: 
Whoſe name is fraught with bloudy ſtratagems; 
Delights in nothing but in ſpoyle and death, 
Where thou maiſt tromple in their luke-warme bloud, 
And graſpe their hearts within thy curſed pawes; 
Yee vaile thy minde, revenge thee not on me, 
A filly woman beg ic at tby hands. 
Giue me the leaue to viter out my Play; 
Forbeare this place, I humbly craue thee hence, 
And mixe not death mongſt pleafing Comedies, 
That treates nought elſe but pleaſure and delight: 
If any ſparke of humuls teſis in thee, 
Forbeare, be gone; teudet the ſuite of mee. 

Es. Why ſo I will; forbeare ſhall be ſuch, 
As treble death ſhall croſſe thee with deſpight, 
And make thee mourne where moſt thou ioyeſt, 
Turning thy wirth into a deadly dole: 
Whirling thy pleaſures with a peale of death, 
Anddrench thy methods in a ſea of bloud: 
This will I do: Thus ſhall I beare with thet᷑ 
And more, to vexe thee with a deeper ſpight, 
Iwill wich threats of bloud, begin the Play, 
Fauouring thee with Epuic and with Hate. 
s. 


XUM 


— — — = 
— ER 


And be my fortunes as my thoughts are, faire. 


Of inetd. 

Com, Then vgly Monſter, do thy worſt, 

T will defend chem in deſpight of hee: 
And though thou think ſt wich Tragicke fumes 
To praue my Play vn to my deepe diſgrace, 

I force it not, I ſcorne what thou ennſt do; 

I'le grace it ſo thy ſelſe ſhall it confeſſe, 

From Tragicke ſtuffe ro be a pleaſant Comedy. 

Ess. Why then Comedy ſend thy Actors forth, 
And I will crofſe the firſt Rep of theic Trade, 
Making them feare the very dart of death. | 

Com. And Ile defend them mauger all thy ſpight: 
So vgly Fiend farewell, till time ſhall ſexue, 
That we may meete to parley for the beſt. 

Een, Content Comedy, Ile go ſpread my branch 
And ſcattered Bloffomes from mine enuious Tree, 
Shall preue two Monſters, Fus of their yes. 

5 


Enter ( Muceder us, and Anſelmo bu friend. 
Mac. An'tlrhe? Anſel. My Lord and Friend. 
Whoſe deereaffeQions boſome with my heart, 
And keepe their domination in one Orbe. | 
"Arc. Whence nere difloyalty ſhall roote itfarth, 
But Faith plant firmer ia your choice reſpcR. 


. 


Muc. Much blame were mine, H I ſhould other deeme, 


Nor can coy Fortune contrary allow: 


But my An alas, loath I am to ſay, I myſt eſtrange that friend- 


Miſconſture not, tis from the Realme, not thee: 
Though Lands parts Bodies, Hearts keepe company: 
Thou know'ſt that I imparted often haue, | 
Private relations with my royall Sine 

Had, as coneerning beauteous we, 

Rich Aragon: bright Iewell; whoſe face (ſome ſay) 
That blooming Lillies neuet ſhone ſo gay. 
Excelling, not excel d: yet leaſt Report 

Does mangle Verity, boafſimg of what is nor, 
Wing d with Defire; thither Ile ſtraigbt repaire, 


A. Will you forſake Yalonwatlcauc the Court? 
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The Comedy 


Abſent you from rhe eye of Soucraignty; 
Do not ſweete Prince, aduenture on that taske, | 
Since dangeriurkes esch where, be won ſromit. | 
Afnuc, Deſiſt diſſwaſion, 
My reſolution brookes no battery, 
Therefore if thou tetaine thy wonted forme, 
Aſſiſt what I intend, 
Anſ. Vour miſſe will breed a ble miſh in ihe Court, 
And throw a froſty deaw vpon that Beard, 
Whoſe front Palencia ſtoopes co. 
Muc. If thou my welfare tender then no more, 
Let Loves ſtreng Magicke, charme thy triuiall phraſe, 
Waſted as vainely, as to gripe the Sunne: 
Augment not then more anſweres; locke thy lips, 
Vnleſſe thy wiſcdome ſuite me with diſ — 
According to my purpoſe, 

eAnſ, That action craues no counſell, 
Since what you _ are, u ill mare. command, 

/ Then beſt vſutped ſhape. | 

Ac. Thou ſtill art oppoſite in diſpafition, 
A mere obſcure ſeruile habilament 
Beſcemes this enterpriſe, | 

eAnſ, Then like a Florentine or CAloantebanche, 

Muc. Tis much tootedicus, I diſlike thy iudgement. 
My minde is graſted en an humbler ftocke. 

An. Within my Cloſet does there bang a Caſſocke, 
Though baſe the weed is, tas a Shepheards, 
Which I preſentedin Lord [ahos Maske. 

Mac. That my eAnſclms, and none elſe but that, 
Mas le IHncedorn fromthe vulgar vie w; # 
That habite ſuites my miùde, ſetch me that weed: 

Exit e Anſelm. | 

Better then Kings, haue not diſdain'd that ſtate, | 

And much inſeriour, to obtaine their mate. | 

Enter Anſelmo with a Shepebeardi { auc. ; 

Bo, let our reſpect command thy ſecrecy, 1 
At once a briefe farewell, 

Delay to lovers, is a ſecond Mell. Exit Aucaderuu. 
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Of Muacedoras. | 
44. Proſperity fore-runne thee, Auckward chance +» 


Never be neighbour to thy wiſhes venture: 

Content and Fame aduance thee; euer thrive, - 

And glory thy mortality ſurvive, Exit, 
Emer Mowſe with a Boitle of Hay. 

Ateu. O horrible terrible! Was euer poore Gentlemen ſo 
ſcar'd out of his ſeuen Senſes? A Bearc?nay ſure it can not be a 
Beare, but ſome deuill in a Beares Doublet; for a Beare could 
neuer haue had that agility to haue frighted me. Well, Ile ſee 
my Father hang d, before Ile ſerue bis Horſe any more: Well, 
Vle carry home my Bottle of Hay, & for oc e, make my fathers 
Horſe turne Puritane and obſerue Fafling-daies;for he gets not 
a bit. But ſoſt, this way ſhe followed me, therefore Ile take the 
other Path, and becaute Ile be ſure to have an eye to him, I will 
take bands with ſome fooliſh Creditor, and make euery ſteppe 
backeward, ; 

A, be geer backwards, the Beare comet in, and be tumbles auer ber, 
aud rwnue! his way, and itaues bis bottle of Hay behind bim. 


Emer Segaftorunnins, and e Amadme after bim, 
being purſued wih a Bearer. 
Scg. Offlie Madame, flie, or elſe we are but dead. 
Am. Helpe Segefto,helpe,helpe fweer Segaſte; or elſe I die. 
Segafto rus nes a. 
Seg. Alaſſe Madame, there is no way but flight, 
Then haſt and ſaue your ſelſe. \ 
Ama. Why then I die: Ah help me in diſtreſſe, 
Enter Qlucederiu like a Sbepheard with a Sword dramuo, 
FY and a Bearerbead in his band. 
xc. Stay Lady, ſtay, and be no more diſmaide, 
Thir cruel] Beaſt, moſt mercileſſe and fell, 
Which hath bercaued theuſands of theirliues; 
Aﬀerighted many with his hard purſues, 
P:yivg from place to place toſind his Prey, 
Prolog ging thus his life by others death, 
His Carcaſe now lies headleſſe voide of breath, 
An That foule deformed Monſter, is he dead?, 
Ac. Allure your ſelſe thereof, behold his head, 
'B Which. 
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Which if it pleaſe you Lady, to acrepr, | 
With — heart yeeld to your Maieſtie. | 
| eAm, Thankes worthy Shepheard, thankes a thoufund times; 
This Gift (aſſurethy ſelſe) contents me more, . 
Then greateſt bounty of a mighty Prince; | 
Although he were the Monarch of the world, | 
| Quoc. Moſt gracious Goddeffe, more then mortal! wigbe, 
Your heavenly hue of right, imports ao leſſe: 
Moſt glad am l, in cht ĩt was my chance, 
To vndertake this enterpriſe in hand, 
Which doth ſo greatly glad your Prioeely winde. 
| Ame. No Goddeſſe (Shephearg) but a mortall wight, 
A mortall wight diſtreſſed as thou ſeeſt: . 
My Father heere is King of Fragen; 
I, Amadine, his onely daughter am, 
And after him, ſole Heice vnto the Crownes 
Now whereas it is my fathers will 
| To marry me vnto ea; 8 
175 Oase whoſe wealth, through Fathers former Vſury, 
Is knowne to be ao leſfe themwonderfull: | 
We both of cuſtome often times did vſe 
. the Court) to —.— theficlds 
ot recreation, eſpeciall pring, 
In that it yeeſds great — FO 14355 
And paſſing further ihen our wonted walkes: 
Scarceentred were within theſe luekleſſe Wouds, 
Bur right before vs downe 2 3 fall hill, 
A monſtrous vgly Beate did hie him faR 
To meete vs both : I faint to tell the reſt. 
Good ſhepheard, but ſuppoſe the gaſtly lookes, 
The hideous feares, the hundred * any er wort, 
Which at this inſtanteAwadme ſuſtain d. 
Muc. Ter worthy Princeſſe let thy forrow ceaſe; 
Andlerthis fight your ſormex ioyes revine. 
en. Beſeeue me ſhꝓhestd, ſo it doth no leſſe. 
Hae. Long — laſt vnto your hearrs convene. 


Bur tell me Lady, what is become of him 
| | Sogafto cal'd? whack bocowe'vf him 


— >. 
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Am, I know not Iz that know the powers diuina 
But God grane this, that ſweer Sogoffa live, 
Mae. Vet hard hearted he in ſucha caſe, 3 
$o eowardly to ſaue himſelſe by flight, — 
And leave fo braue a Prineeſſe to the ſpoyle. 
Am. Well Shepheard, for thy worthy valour tried, 
Endangering thy ſelſe to ſet me free, 
Varecompenced ſure thou ſhalt not be: 
In Court thy courage ſhall be plainely knowne, 
Throughout thy Kingdom wil Lipread thy name, 
Tothy renowne and neuer dying fame: 
Aud that thy courage may be better knowne, 
Beare thou the Head of this moſt monſtrous Beal, | 
In open fight, to euery Cqurtiers view: | 
So will the King my Father thee reward. 
Come lets away, and guard me tothe Court. 


Mac. With all my heart. Exennt. 
Emer 1 — alu. 
Seg. When heapes of harmes do houer ouer head, l 


Tis dme a then (ſome ſay) to looke about, F 
And of infuing harmes to chuſe the leaft: * [ 
But hard, yea hapleſſe is chat wretches chance, F 
Luckleſſe his lor, and Cayriue-like aceurf,. 
At whoſe proceedings Fottune euer frownes: 

My ſelſe I meane, moſt ſubiect vhto chrall: 

For I, the mote I ſee ke to ſhunne the worſt, 
The more by proofe I find my ſelſe accurft, 

Ece-whiles affaulted vic io au vply Beace, 
Faite Aus in company all alone: "of 
Forthwith by flight Ichought to ſaue my ſelſe, ö 
Leauing my — __ "x1 | 
For deach it was for to reſiſt the Beare, 
And death no leſſe of Awadives harmes to beare. 
Accui ſed J, da lingring life thus long, | 
Ta living thus, each minute of an houre | 
Dochplerce my heart with darts of thouſand deaths: 
It ſh: by flight, her furydoeſcape, 
What will he thinke? 

i. | B 2 Will \} 
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5 The Comedy 
Will ſhe not fay, yea flatly to my face, 
'Accufing me of meere diſloyalty, 
Atruſty Friend is tride in time of need? 3 
But I, when ſhe in danger was of death, 


And needed me; and cryed, Segef7s helpe: 
I tura'd my backe, and quickly ran away, 


Vaworthy I to beate this vitall breath: 
But what; wha: needs theſe plains? 


If Amadine do line, then happy I. 


She will is time forgive, and ſo forget. 
eAmaane is merci full not [ane like, 
In harmeſull heart to harbour hatred long. | 
Enter CAou/e the Clawne running, crying (lube. 
A... Clubs Prong, Pitchforkes,Bils: O helpe, 
A Beare, a Beate, a Beate. 
Seg. Still Beares, and nothiag elſe but Brares; 
Tell me ſirrah, where ſhe is? | 
Clo. O fir, ſhe is runne downe the Woods, 
I ſaw her white head and her white belly. . 
Seg. Thou talkeſt of wovuders, to tell me of white Bestes, 
But ſirrah did ſt thou every ſee any ſuch. 
Cl;, No faith Iueuer (aw any ſuchʒ 
But I remember ny fathers wetds, | a 
He bade me take heed I was not czu gb with a White Beate. 
Fer. A lamentable tale, no doubt. | : 
Che I rell you what;Gr,as I was going a field to ſerue my Fa- 
chert great Horſe, aol carried a bottle of Hay vpon my head: 
Now do you ſee fir, I fat budwinckt that I could ſee nothing, 
I perceiving the Beare comming , I thte x wy Hay into tho 
Hedge, and ran away. 
Seg. What, fromnothing. 


{ 


Cl.. Iwatrant you yes, 1ſaw ſomething;forthere was two: 
load of Thornes. heſides my berile of Hay, & that made threes, 


Sep. But tell me firrah;the Beate chat thou didl fee, 
Did ke not beare 2 Bucket on her acme? 


Cle, Ha, ha, haz I neuer ſaw Bcare goa milkinginoll my Me. 


But harke you fir, I did not looke ſo bigh as her atme, 
1 ſaw nothiog but her white Head, aud het white belly, 


Fa 
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day apparell; not I by your lexual 


4 Buieell oe Frede Where dotthou del 55 — 
— Why, do you not know me?ꝰ 2 2 7 
Sex. Why no, how ſhould 1 know.hee? © 
Ch, Why then you know no body, und 40 0 RM 
Itell you ſir. I amehe Goodman Rats ſoone ofthe he 
oucr the Hill, | 
Seg. Good. man Rats ſoorerwhatsrhy name? WF > . 1 
| — Why Lem very neere kin vote hi. og 
Seg. Itlünke ſo, bar whars thy nam: * 
(1. My name, Thave a very phy . Herd ee 
my name is: my name is Mouſe : 
Sg. VVbat plaine Ct. e 2 
Cu. Iplaine enſe, dee nb wl or 5 „54 g 5 
But do — he, Tuma very yong Ae for my e 9 | 
ſcarce growne out yet; looke you here elſe. JJ EI 


Seg. But I pray youwho ue rns 738 © 
Cle. Faith fir, I know not t vtzbarif, S ou would leise low. % 


, * 
* 


: 
[3 


aske my fachersgrear horſe, for he hath bene balfe a verre len- 
ger. ich my ſather then haue. | 
See. This ſeemes to be a merry ſellow, 
Icare not if I take hiaa home wi TER 
Mirth is comfort to a troubled mind, 
A merry man, a merty maiſter eraker, 5 
How ſaiſt thou firrah, wilt thou d well w ieh me? | 
Cie. Nay ſoft fir, wo Fords to abargalite pray 7 what 
Qccupationsre you? 
Srg, No Occupation, Thive vponmy Lands. 
Clo. Your Lands? away, you are no Maifter bees) do 
you thinke that I ani ſo mad, to go ſeek my living inthe Land 
amongſt the Stones, Bryers, 1 and Buſhes, and teste my Holy- 


9 Why, Ido not meane thouſhale, Cia How then? 
. Why thou ſhalt be myman!, and waite ypon mee at ihe 
2 0 0. - Whaws tha? Fg. Where the King lies. n 
Cl.. What's that ſame King, a man or a woman? 
Se-ge- A man; at thou art, 
Cle: As Im: harke you eye you what kin is hero goods \:*. 
menKing of ESI the Chwrchournrded? ER 6 


— . r Re a 


— | * 
Seg. No hin es him, he is the Kiog of the whole Land. 
Ci. King of the Land, I neuer ſee him, ; 
Seg. If thou wilt dwel with me, thou ſhalt ſee him every day, 
Clo, Shill I go home ageine to bee torne in peeces with 
Beares No not 1:1 will go home and put on acleane ſhirt, and: 
| then go drowne my ſelfe. | 
Seg. Thou ſhalt not need, if chou wilt d well wich me, thou 
i ſhalc wane nothing. 
* Cle. Shall I not? then here's my hand, Ile dwell with you: 
And harke you fir, now you haue entertained me. Iwill tell you 
; what Ican do: [| can keepe my Tongue from picking and ſtes- 
|, F 
A 


as euer you had Mn in your lifes 
eg. Now will I ro Court with ſorrowſull heart rounded 


nder if Aude do live, then happy I: yea happy I, if 


2 and my Hands from lying add flandriag, I wartant you as 
ell 


. — be inc do live, 
„n .* Enterthe King with a youy Prince Priſeuer, Amadine, 
| Tremelio, with 7 ollin and ( onnſeil: vt. 


i King. Now —— Lotds, out Warres ate brought to end, 
Our foes the foyle, and we ia ſaſety reſt: 
It vs behoues to vic ſuchclemency in peace. 
As valour in the warte: 
| It is as ꝑreat honoutto be bouncifull at home, 
Ass to be Conquerouri in the field: FN 
Therefore my Lords, the more to my content, 
| | Yourliking, and your Countries ſafe-gard, . 

| We are diſpos i in martiage for to giue 
Our Daughter o Lord S-gefo here, 
Who ſhall ſucceed the Diademe after me, 
And raigne hereafter as 1 cofore haue done, 
Your ſole and lawfull King of Arrages, - a 
What ſay you Lordings, like you of my adulce. 

Cel. Ar pleaſe your Miiefty, we do not onely allow of 
your Highnes pleaſure,bur aiſo vow faithſully ia what we may 
to further it. 

Ning. Thankes good my Lords, if long Adroſt a line, 
| He all ac full requme your currefics. SENT 
| Tremelo, in recompence of thy late valour done, 


* | | 
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Toke vnto thee the alone, 5 Prince © (en ff he. 
Lately our Priſdner taken in the warres:- - DATES 
Be thou his Keeper, his ranſome ſhall be thine, 
We'lc thinke of it when leaſure ſhall affoord: 
Meane while, do vſe him well, his father is « King, | 
Tre. Thankes to your Maiefte,his viage hall be "ry | 
As he thereat ſhall thinke no cauſe to grutch. Ert 
Kin, Then march we on to Court, & reſt our Wearied limbs, 
Bur Col in, Ihaue a tale in ſecret kept for tbee, 
When thou ſhalt hearg a watch. ward from thy king, 
Thinke then, ſome waighty matter is at hand, 
Thar highly ſhall concerne our State: 
Then {liv looke tbou be not farre from me: 
And for the ſervice thou tofore baſi done, N 
Thy truth 2nd valour pros d in euery point, 
I ſhall with bounties thee colarge therefore: 
So guard vs to the Court. 
Cel. What fo my Soueraigne doth command me bs: ? 
Wich willing minde I gladly yeeld confeut. Excennt. 
Emer Segaſte and the Clewne with Weryour about bias. 
Sep. Tell me ſirra, How do you like your Weapons? a 
—_ O very well, very well, they keepe my ſides warme, 
pg. Taney keep the dogs fro your ſhins very wel,do they not? 
. How?keep the dogs from my ſhins,l would ſcarne bot 
my ſhins ſhould keepe the dogs from hem. 0 
Na. Well firra, having idle talke, tell me, 
Doſſ thou know Captaine Tremelios Chamber, 
(te. 1 very well, it bathadore; | „ 
Seg. I thinke ſo, for ſo hath euety Chamber: $7. 71 
But doſt thou know the man? * 7 
Ci. I forſooth, he hath a noſe on bis faces | 
Seg. Why fo hath eugy one. (.Thar's more thn I bone 
Seg. But doſt thou remember the Captain that was here with. ©. 
the King euen now, that brought the yorg Prince Priſoner? . ; 
Cle. O very well. 10 n 
 Seg. Go vnto bim, and bid TR come vnte me: 5 Wen 
Tell him I haue a matter in ſeetet to impart to him. 


: 1 I — $ his name? 


Ire. , Co ane T a . 1. 
3 45 — Thnow him very well, - | 
He brings Meale euery Seterdayt but 2 you Maifter | 
Muſt I bid him come to you, ot muſt you come to him? 

Seg. No ſitra, he muſt come to me. 

(I. Hake you maiſter, how if he be not at home, 
Wharfhalll dothen? 

Seg. Why then leoue word with ſame of his folkes. 

75 Oh Maiſter, if there be nobody within, 

I _ leaue word with his dog. - 
Why, can his dog {peake? 
cf 1 cannot tell: whereſore doth he keep his Chamber elſe? 
Se. To keepe our ſuch knaves as chouare, 
%. Nay by Lady, then go your ſelſe. 
g. You will go fir, will you not? 
Ves marry will I: O vis come to my head: 
be not wit in, Ile bring his Chamber to you. 
Seg. What, will you plucke dene the King: houſe7 

io. Nay by Lady, Tle know the price of it firſt, ö 
Maiſter, it is 1 a hard name, I haue ſorgotten ĩt againee 
Ipray you tell me his name? 

Sieg. Itell thee Captaine Tremeiio. 5 

(te. Oh, Captaine treble knaue, Captaine treble knaue. 

Euter Tremelie, 

Tre. How now firrah, doſt thou call me? 

Cle. You mult come to my Maiſter. Caprainetreble knaug, 

Tre. My Lord Segafto, did you ſend for me? 

Seg. I did Tremelio: Sirra, about your buſineſſe. 

4 . I marry, what's that, can you cell? 

No not well. 

54 Marry then I canzſtraight to the Kitehen - dreſſer to ſobs 
the Cooke, and get me a good peece of Beefe and Brewis, end 
then tothe! Buttery hatch to — the Butler, fora Iacke oſ 
Beere; and there, for n houre, Ile ſo belabour my ſelfe, and 
therefore I pray you call me not till you thinke Ihaue done, I 
pray you goed Maifter,  . Exit. 

See, Well fir away. a gd 
ame, this ĩt is thou knowt chenalourof . 


X UM 


Of Macederas, L 
Spread through all the Kingdome of Ata a 
And ſuch as haue found triumph and fauours: ,. 
Neuer daunted at any time: But now aShepheard, 
Admired in Court for worthinefſe, | 
And Seęaftees honour laid aſide: : 

My will therefore is this, that thou daſt finde ſome meanes rw 
worke the Shepheards death; I know thy firengrh ſufficientes 
performe my deſire, and to loue no otherwiſe then to reuenge 
my iniuries. | | 
Tre. It it not the frownes of a Shepheard that Tremclis fearess 
Therefore account it accompliſh'd what I take in hand. 
Seg. Thankes good Tremelio, and aſſure thy ſelſe, 
What Ipromiſe, that Iwill perſorme. | 
Tre. Tharikes good my Lord: Andin good time, 
See where he commeth; ſtand by a while, 
And you ſhall fee me put inpraQtiſe your intended dtiſis 
Haue at thee Swaine, if that I hit chee right. | f 
Enter Macederu. : 
Aſuc. Vilde Coward, ſo without cauſe to ſtrike a mam 
Turne Co ward turne; now ſtrike, and do thy worſt, 
__ Ullacedorns hilleth bim. i 
Seg. Hold Shepheard hold, ſparc him, kill him not: 
Accurſed villaine, tell me, what haſt thou done? 
Ah Tremolio, truſty Tremelio, I ſorrow for I 
And ſince that thou liuing, didſt proue faithful to Sefa, 
So Segaſto now liuing, will honour the dead 
Corpes of Tremelio with reuenge. We 
Bloud thirſty villaine;borne and bred in mercileſſe murther, 
Tell me, how durſt thou be ſo hold, 
As once to lay thy hands vpon the leaſt of mine? 


Alac. Segafto ceaſe, theſe threates are ueedleſſo, 
Accuſe me not of murther, that haue done nothing, 
But in mine owne deſeace. 

Sg. Nay Shepheard, resſon not with me, 

Tle manifeſt thy faRynto the King: 

Whoſe doome will be thy death, as thou deſetui fi. 
What hoe! CHenſe, come away. os 


— _— 


1 


Aſſure thy ſelfe thou ſhalt be vide according to the Law, * 
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The Comedy. 
Enter Mouſo. 
Cle. Why how now, what's the matter? 
] thought you would be calling before I had done; 
Seg. Come help away with my friend, « 
Cle. VVhy is he drunkeꝰ can he not Rand on his feete? 
Seg. No he is not drunke he is ſlaine. | 
Clo. Flaine? no by Lady he is not flaine. | 
Seg. He's kil'd, Itell thee. (no longer. 
Ch. VVnat do you vſe to kill your friends?I will ſerue you 
Seg. Itell thee, the Shepbeard kil'd him. 
Clo. O did he ſo: But maiſter, I will haue all his apparell if 
I carry him _ Seg. V'Vhy fo thou ſhale, 
(ls. Come then, Iwill help:Maſſc Maiſter,Ithinke his mo- 
ther ſung Loobie tohim, he is ſo heauy. Exeunt. 
luc. Behold the fickle ſtate of man, alwaies mutable, ne- 
uer at one. 
Sometimes we feede on fancies with the ſweet of our defires: 
Sometimes againe, we feele the heate of extreame miſeries, 
Now am I in fauout about the Court and Countrey: 
To morrow thoſe fauours will turne to frownes. 
To day Iliue reuenged on my foe, 
To morrow I die, my foc reuenged on me, Exit, 
| Enter Breno awilde man, 
Bre. No paſſenger this morning?what not one? 
A chance that ſeldome doth befall. 
VVhat not one? then lie thou there, 
Andrefithy ſelte till I haue further need: 
Now Brems, ſith thy leaſute ſo affoords. 
An endleſſe thing, who knowes not Bremnes ſtrengtke 
VVho like a King commands within theſe woods, 
The Beare, the Boare, dares notabide my fight 
But haft away to ſatiethemſelues by flight. 
The chriſtall waters inthe bubling Brookes, 
VVhen I come by doe ſwiftly flide away, 
And claps themſelues in cloſets vnder bankes} 1 
Afraide to looke bold Brems in the face, 
The aged Oakes at remees breath dobowe, 
And all things elſe are ill at wy command, 


— — 
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; Of Mncedergs, . 
Elſe what would I? | | = FI 
Rend them in peeces, and plucke them fromthe earth, 
And each way elſe I would reuenge my ſelſe. 3 
VVhy who comes heere, with whom I dare not ſightꝰ 
VVho fights with me, and deth not die the deathꝰ got one; 
VVhat fauour ſhewes this ſturdy flicke to thoſe 7 
That here within theſe woeds are combatants with me? 
VVhy death, and nothing elſe but preſent death, | 
Wich reſtleſſe rage, I wander through theſe woods 
No creature here, but feareth Zremocs force; 
Man, woman, childe, beaſt and bird, 
And euery thing that doth approach my fight, 
Are ſorſt to fall, if Brews once dofrowne. 
Come Cud gell come, my partner in my ſpoyles, 
For heere I ſee this day it will not be. 
Pur when it fals that encounter any, 
One patte ſufficeth ſor to worke my will. 
VVhat, comes not one? then lets be gone, : 
Atime will ſerue, when we ſhall better ſpeed. Exlk 
Enter the King, Segafts,the Shepheard, and the Clowne with gghery. 
Kir. Shepheard,thou haſt heard thine accuſers, 1 
Murther is laid to thy charge: 
VVhat canft thou ſay? thou haſt deſerued death. 
Alu. Dread Soueraigne Imuſt needs conſeſſo: 
I flue this Captaine in mine owne defence, 
Not of any malice, but by chance: 
But mine accuſcr hath a father meaning. 
Seg. VVords will not here preuaile, 
J ſeeke for iuſtice, and iuſtice eraues his death; 
Kin.Shepheard,thine owne confeſſion hath condemned thee; 
Sirra take him away, and do him to execution ſtraight. : 
Cle. So he ſhall, I warrant him: N 
But do you heare maiſter King: he is kin to a Monkie, 
His nec ke is bigger then his head. 
Seg. Come ſitta away with him, 
And hang him about the middle. 
Cle. Ves forſooth I warrant you: Come on firra; 


A, ſo like a Sheepe · biter a lookes. | 
| ; Cy | Euer 


"Fs The Come ly | 
Enter eAmadine, and a bey with a Neares head. ne 
Ama. Dread Soucraigne, and welbeloued Sire, 


Oa bended knee I crave the life of this condemned Shepheard, 
which heretoſore preſerved the life of thy ſometime diſtreſſed - 


dauphter. „ 


* King. Preſeru'd the life of my ſometime diſtreſſed daughter, 


How can that be? I never knew the time 
VVherein thou waſtdiſtreſt:Tneuer knew the day, 
But that Thane maintained thy eftate, 
As beſt beſcem'd the daughter of a King: 
I never ſaw the Shcpheard vntill now, 
How comes it then, that he preſeru'd thy life? 

Am, Once walking with Segaſto in the woods, 
Further then our accuſtomed manner was, 
Right before vs, downe a ſteepe- faſt Hill, 
A monſtrous ygly Beare did hie him faſt, , * 
To meete vs both: now whether this be true, 
I referreit to the credite of Segafto. 

Seg. Moſt true, an'tlike your Maieſty: Nis. Howthen? 

A. The Beare being eager to obtaine his prey, 
Made forwardeo vs with an open mouth, 
As if he meant to ſwallow vs both at ence: 
The fight whereof did make vs both to dreads 
But ſpecially your daughter eFmazine: 
VVhotor I ſaw no ſuccour incident 
But in Segefioes valout, I grew deſperate: - 
And he moſt coward-like beganto flie, 
Left me diſtreſt to be deuour d of him. 
How ſay you Segefto is it not true? 

Kii. His ſilence vereſies it to be true: what thenł 

As. Then I amazed, diftreſſed all alone, 
Did hie me faſt to ſcape that vgly Beare, 
But all in vaine, for why he reached aſter me, 
And hardly I did oft eſcape his pawes: 
Till at the length this Shepheard came, 


And brought co me his head] | (Maieſly, -. 
Come hither boy, Loe here it is, which I prefent vnto your 


| Kin, The ſlaughter of this Beere deſerues great fame. 
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| Of, Mucedorss. | 
Seg. The ſlaughter of aman, deſerves great blame. 
Xia. Indeed occafion oftentimes ſo fals out. 
Seg. Tremelis in the wars (O King) preſerved thee, 
Am. The Shepheard inthe woods(O king)preſerued W 6. 
Seg. Tremelio tought when many men did yeeld, © © 
Aw, So would the Shepheard had he bene in field. 
Cle. So would my Maiſter, had he not run away. 
Seg. Tremelises force faued thouſands from the foe, 
Am, The Shepheards force hath ſaued chouſands moe. 
Ie. A ye fhipſtickes nothing elfe. 
Ki. Segafto ceaſe to accuſe the Shepheard, - 
His worthineſſe deſerues a recompence: 
All we are bound to do the Shepheard good. 
Shepheard, whereas it was my ſentence thou ſhouldfl die, 
So ſhall my ſentence ſtand, for thou ſhale die. 
Seg. Thankes ro your Maieſty. | ; 
Kin. But ſoft Sega7o, not for this offences | 
Long maiſt thou liue, and when the Sifters ſhall decree - 
To cut in twaine the ewiſted thrid of life, 
Then let him die: for this, I ſet him free, . 
Aud for thy valout I will honour the. 
| Auc, Thankes to your Maieſty. 
1 Kin, Come daughter let vs now depart to hos our the wor- 
thy valour of the Shepheard, with our rewards, Exennt, 

(7e. O Maifter heare you, you haue made a freſh hand now 
You would beſlow you: what will you do now? | 
You haue loſt me a good Occupation by the meanes: 

Faith Maiſter, now I cannot hang the Shepheard, . 

I pray you let me take the palnes to Hang you, 

It is but halfe an houres exerciſe. 

Seg. You ate ſtill in your knauery: 
Bur b I cannot haue his life | 
I will procure his baniſhinent for euer: Come on firrs: . 
Clo, Yes forſooth, I come: laugh at him I pray you, Exenats - 

Emer Mucedorns ſolus. | 
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Aue. From Amadine, and from ber fathers Court, 
Wich gold and filuer, and with rich rewards, 
Flewing from che bankes of m=——_ treaſures; - 
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The Comedy 


More may I boaft and ſay; but I 
Was neuer Shepheard in ſuch dignity. 
guter the Meſſenger and the Clowns, 
Mo. All baile worthy Shepheard. _ 
Cle. All raine louſy Shepheard. | 
Hnc, Welcome my friends from whence come you? 
Ateſ. The King and eFmedine greete thee well, 
And after greeting done bids thee depart the Courts 
Shepheard be gone. | | 
Cle. Shepheard take law-legs, flie away Shepheard, 
Ms, Whoſe words are theſe, cametheſe from Amadine? 
ef. Aye from Amadine, Ci. Aye from Amadine. | 
Ola. Ah luckeleſſe fortune, worſe then Pheetons tals, 
My former bleſſe iz now become my bale. 
Clo, What, wile thou poyſon thy ſelfe? 
Aa, My former heauen is now become my hell. 
C. The worſt Ale-houſe that euer I came in, in all my liſa. 
Au. What ſhall Ido? . | 
Cl. Even go hangthy ſelſe halfe an houre, 
Alu. Can eSmadine ſo churliſhly command 
To bauiſh the Shepheard from her fathers Court? 
leſ. What ſheuld Shepheards do in the Court? 
Cl1, What ſhould Shepheards do amongſt vs? 
Haue we not Lords enough on vs in the Court? 
Cn, Why Shepheardsare men, and Kings are no more. 
CAef. Shepheards are men, and Maiſters ouer theic flocke. 
Cle, That's a lie; who payes them their wages then? ; 
Ae. Well, you are alwaies interrupting of me: 
But you were beſt to looke to him, leaſt you hang for him 
When he is gone. Exit. 
: = The Clowne ſingy, 
Cle, And you ſhall hang for ccmpany, 
For leauing me alone, 
Shepheard ſtand forth, and heare my ſentence. + (ure: 
Shepheard be gone within three daies, in paine of my diſplea- 
Shephcard be gone, Shepheard he gone, be gone, be gone, be- 
gone, Shepheard, Shepheard,Shepheard, : 
Ao. And muſt Igo? and muſt I needs depart? 


Tee | 
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Of Mucedords, : 

- Yee goodly Groues partakers of my ſongs, 

In time tofore when Fortune did not frowne,. 
Powreforth your plaints, and waile a while with met 
And theu bright Sunne my comfort in the cold, 
Hide,hide thy face and leaue me comfortlefle. | 
Yee wholeſome hearbes, and ſweete ſmelling ſauours, 
Yea each thing elſe prolonging life of man: | 
Change, change your wonted courſe, 

That 1 wanting your aide, in weefull ſore may die. 
Enter Amadine, and Ariena ber maide. 
Ama. Ariena, if any body aske for me, 
Make ſome excuſe, till I returne. 
Ari. What and Segaſte call? Exit. 
Am. Do you the like tobim, Imeane net to ſtay long. 
Mu. This voyce ſo ſwegte my pin ing ſpirits reuiues. 
Am, Shepheard well met, tell me how thon doſt. 
Mn. Ilinger life, yet with for ſpeedy death. 
Aw. Shepheard although thy baniſhment alrcady 
Be decreed, and all againſt my will, yet Ama diue. 
Muc. Ah Amadize, to heare of baniſhmenr, is death: 
J, double death to me: but fince I muſt depart, one thing I crave, 
Am. Say on with all my heart. a 
Au. That in abſence either farre, or neere, 
You honour me as Seruant with your name. 
Am, Not ſo. Mn, And why? 
Am, I honour thee as Soueraigne of my heart, 
Aſs. AShepheard and a Soueraigne nothing like. 
' Am, Yetlike enough, where there is no diſlike, 
Me. Yet great diſlike, or elſe no baniſhmenr. 
As. Sbepheard, it is onely Segao that procures thy banifh< 
Hrs. Vaworthy wights are more in ieal ouſie. (ment. 
Am, Would God they would free thee from baniſfiment, 


Orlikewiſe baniſh me. 
Au. Amen ſay H to haue your company. 1 
eAm. Well Shepheard, fith thou ſu any 4 this for my lake 
With thee in exile alſo let me liue, | „„ 
On this condition (Shepheard) thou canſt loue, 8 


Mac. No longer loue, no longer let me lum. 4 
x : | Aw, 1 
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1 The Comedy | 
; Am. Of late Iloued one indeed, now I loue none but onely 
Mea. Thankes worthy Princeſle:l burne likewiſe, (chee. 
Let ſmother vp the blaſt: 
Tdarenot promiſe what I may performe, 
Am, Well Shepheard, harke whacT ſhall ſay, 
I will returne yoto my fathers Court, 
There for to prouide me of ſuch neceſſaties 
As for my ioyroey I ſhall thinke mol? fit: 
This being done, I will returne ro thee, 
Do thou therefore appoint tht place 
Where we may meete 
M.. Downe in the Valley, where I ſſue the Besre, 
And there doth grow a faire broad branched Beech, 
That ouerſhades a Well, ſo who comes firſt, 
Let them abide the happy meetiag of vs both. 
How like yourhis? Am, Ulike it very well. 
Mo. Now if youpleaſe you may appoint the time. 
Am. Full three houres hence, God willing, I will returne, 
Ms. The thankes that Par giue the Grecian Qucene, 
The like doth Macedoras yeeld. 
Am, Then Mucedorns for three houres fare-well, Ext, 
Ma. Tour departure Lady, breeds a priuy paine. Exit, 
Enter S:gafto ſelus. 
Seg. Tis well Segaſte, that thou haſt thy will: 
Fhould ſuch a Sheapheard, ſuch a ſimple Swaine as he, 
[Eclipſe thy credit, famous through the Court? 
No, ply Segaſto ply, let it not in Sages be aid, 
AShepheard hath Segaſtees honour wonne. 
Emer Mouſe the ¶ lenne, calling his maifter, 
Ch, What, hoe Maiſter, will you come away? 
Seg. VVill you come hither I pray you? what's the matter? 
Cl. VVhy is it not paſt eleuen of the clocke? 
Seg. How then fir? | 
Clo, Ipray you come away to dinner. 
Yep. Ipray you come hither. 
L. Here's ſuch a do with you: will you neuer come? * 
Seg. I pray you fir, what newes of the Meſſage I ſent you a⸗ 
(i. Iteli you all the Meſſesbe on the Table already, (bourt 
| There 
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| "There wants not aanuchay ameſſe of Maſtard,halſe an he 


Se. Come ſir, your mia. ie js all pos your belly, (agoe. 


You haue forgotten hat I bid you do. 


C:. Faith Iknow nothing, hut you id me go tobreakſaſt. 
Seg. VVas that all? pts, Fo. | | 
Cie. Path Thaue forgotten it, the very ſent of the Meate 


* 


made me, hath forgot it quite. 


Sg. You haue forgot the Arrand I bid you do: | 
le. VVhat Arrart? an arrant knaue, or an artant Whore? 


S-g. Why thou knaue did I not bid thee baniſh the Sep- 


Cle, O the Shepheard: Batlard, (heard? 

Seg.. I tell thee the Shepheards baniſhmenr, | 

Clo, I tell you the Shepheards B. ſtard ſhall be well kept: 
Ille looke to it my ſelſe: but I pray come away to dinner, 


Seg. Then you will not tell me whether you haue baniſhed 


him or no? 


Clo. VVhyl cannot fog —— and you would giue 
3 0. > 

Seg. VVhy you — laue, haue you forgotten that I 
ſent you, and an other. to driue away the Shespheardf 

Cl. VVhat an Aﬀe are you, here's a ſlirre indeed: | 
Here's Meſſage, Arrant, Banifhment,and I cannot tell what? 


Seg. Tpray you fir, ſhall I know whether you haue droue ; 


him away? 

Cle. 'E:ich Ithinke Thave, and you will not beleeue me, 
aske my ſtaffe. 

Seg. Why can the Staffe tellꝰ 

Clos, Why he was with me too. 

Feg. Then happy I that have obtaiv'd my will. 

Cl. And happier I, if you would go to dinner. 

Seg. Come firra, follow me. 

Clo. T warrant you, I will not looſe an inch of you, now you 


are going to dinner: I promiſe you, I though ſcuen yeare he- 


fore I could get him away. Exennt, 
Euter « AmaYine ſolvs: 
Ame. God grant my long delay, procures no karmez 
Nor this my tarrying fruſtcare my pretence: 


My CAucedern ſurely ſiaies for 2 5 * 
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T he Coma: 

Aud chinkes me ouer-long, at leagehIeome, 
My preſent promiſe to performe:- . 

Alr what a thing is firme vnfaigned Loue, 
What is it which true Loue deres not attempt? 
My father he mey make, but I muſt match: 
Segaſte loues, but eAmadine mult like 

Where likes her beſ} : compulſion is a thrall: 

No, no, the hearty choyce,is all in all. 

The Shepheards vertue Amadine eſteemes. 

But what? methinkes the Thepheard is not come; 
I muſe at that, the houre is at hand: 

Well, heere Ile reſt till Nſucedorus come. ſhe ſitt donne. 


Enter Bremo looking about haſtily takes bold of her. 
Bre. A happy prey, now Brems feed on fleſh: 
Dainties Bremo dainties, thy hungry panch to fill; 
Now glut thy greedy guts with luke- warme bloud: 
Come fic withmeTlong to ſee thee dead. 
Am, How can ſhe fight that weapons cannot weil? 
Bre. What, canſt not fight? then lie thee downe and die. 
Am. What, muſt Idie7 | 
Bre. What need theſe words? Ithirſt to ſucke thy bloud. 
Am. Vet pittie me, and let me liue a while, 
Bre. No pittie I, Ile feede vpon thy fleſh, 
Tle teate thy body peece· meale ioint by ioint. 
Am, Ah how I want my Shepheards company. 
Bre. Ile cruſh thy bones berwixe two Os ken Trees. 
Am, Haſt Shepheard haſt, ot elſe thou com'ſt too late. 
Bre. Tle ſucke the ſweetneſſe from thy Marrow-bones. 
um. Ah ſpare, ah ſpare to ſnc d my guilileſſe bloud. 
Bre. With this my Bat, will I beat out thy braines: 
Downe, downe I ſay, proſtrate thy ſelfevpon the ground. 
Am, Then Mucedoras, — my hopedioies ſare · well: 
Yea farewell life, and welcome preſent death; ſoee knecles, 
To thee, O God, Iyeeld my dying Gholt. 
Bre. Now Bremo,play thy part: 
How now: Whar ſodaine chance is this? 
My Limmesdo tremble, and my finewes ſhake: 
My: 
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My ynweakned Armes haue loſt their former forcer 
Ah Bremo, Bremo, what a foile hadſt thou, 
That yet at no time waſt aſrald, 
To dare the greateſt Gods to fight with thee, H ſtrikes. 
And now wants ſtrength fot one downe driving blow? 
Ah, how my courage failes, when I ſhould ſtrike; 
Some new-come ſpicit abiding in my breaſt: _ 
Shall I ſpare her Bremo? ſpare her, do not kill; 
Sairh ſpare her, which never ſpated any. 
To it Jremo, io it, (ay againe: : 
I cannot weild my weapons in my hand: 
Me thinkes I ſhould not ſtrike fo faire « ove, 
I chinke her beauty hath bewicht my force, 
Or elſe within me altered Natures courſe: 
Aie woman? wile thou liue in woods with me? 
Am.Faine would I live, yet ſoth to liue in woods. 
Bre. Thou ſhalt not chooſe, it ſhall be as I ſay 
And therefore follow me, Exeunt, | 
Enter Macederus ſolus: | 
Muc. It was my will an houre agoe and more, 
As was my promiſe, for to make returne, 
But other bufinefſe hindred my pretence. 
It is a world to ſee, when man appoints, - 
And purpoſely one certainething decrees, 
How many things may hinder his intent: 
What one would with, the ſame is farthett off, 
Bat yetth'appoinced time can not be paſt; 
Nor hath her preſence yet preuented me: 
VVell heere lle ſtaie, and expect her comming. 
Theyery within, hold bum, hald bim. 
Some one or other is purſued no doubt, 


Perhaps ſome ſearch for me; tis good to doubt the worſt, 


Therefore Ile begone. Exit. 
ci vitbis, Hold bias, hold his: Enter ta 
the Clowne with a Pot. 


. Hold him, hold him, hold him: here's a tir indeedthere 
came hew after the crier;& I wes ſer cloſe at mother Nips _ 
| ; | D z an 
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and there T eal'4for three pots of Ale, as als the manner of v 
Covurrtier* : now firrs, Thad taken the maiden-head of two of 
the: Now as I was lifting vp the third to my mouth, there came, 
het him, hold him : ro I could not tell x hom to catchhold 
on;bur-Fam ſure] caught one, perchance a may be in this port 
| well, Ille feos: Maſſe I cahnet ſec him yet: Well File looke 3 little 
further: Maſlc he is a little ſlaue if a be heete: why heere's no- 
| © body: all this goes well yet. But if che old Trot ſhould come 

for her pot; I marry thereꝰ, the matter. But I care nor, Ile face 

j l her out, and call her old ruſtie, duſtie, muſtie, fuſtie, crvſtie Fire- 

6 brand, and worſe then all that, and ſo ſace het out of her pot: 

but ſoft, heere ſhe comes. 0 | 
Enter the cid Woman, 
oll . Come you knaue, where's my pot, you knane? | 
Clo, Golcoke your pot, come not not to me for your pot, 

twere good ſor you. ä 
Old. Thou heſt thou knaue, thou haſt my pot. . 
Cle. Vou lie and you ſay it: I your pot?l know what Ile ſay. 
Old, Why, what wile thou ſay? 

Clo. But ſay I have him, and thou darſt. 
O14. Why thou knauo, thou haſt not onely my pot, but my 
dtinke vnpaid for. : 
Cl. Youlic ike an old: Iwill not ſay whore. 
Old. Doſt thou call me whore? Ile cap thee for my pot. 
Ci. Cap me, and thou dereſt: 

Search me whether Ihaue it or no. 

Sbes ſcarcheth him, aud he dr inketh auer ber head, and cafteth downe 
the Pet, ſhe ſlum! leth at it: theu they fall together by the ces: foe | 
takes vp her Pot, and goes ont, | 

Enter Segaſts. 
Seg. How now firrs, what's the matter? - 
Ch. On Flies Maiſter, Flies, 
Seg. Flies, where are they: 
Cle, On, here Miifter all about your face, 
Seg. Whythoulieſt, I thinkerhou art mad. 
Ch, Why Maiſter, I haue kil'd a dung.cart full at the leaſt. 
Seg. Go to ſitra, leauing this idle talke, giue eare to me. 
C. How, giue you one of my cares? ? 1 
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Not and you were ten Maiſter. | | 
S-e. Why fir, Ibid you give eare to my words. 


- 


Clo, I tell you] will not be made a'Curtal for no mans plea- 


Seg. Itell thee attend what I ſay: (fare, 
Go thy wairs ftraight and reare the whole Towne, = 


Clo, Ho, reare the whole Towne? euen go your ſelfe, it is 


more then I ean do: why? do you thinłke I can reare a Tewue, 


that can ſcarce reate a pot of Ale to my head: 
I fhould reare a Towne, ſhould I not? | 
Seg. Go to the Conſtable, and make a privie ſearch, 
For the Shepheard is runne away with the Kings daughter. 


(te; How is the ſhepheard run away with the kings daugh- 


ter, or is the Kings daughter zunne away with the ſhepheard? 

Seg. I cannot tell, but th Hare both gone together. 

Clo, VVhat a foole is ſhee to run awaie with the ſhephea d: 
why, Ichinke Tama litile handſomer Man, then the ſhepheard 
my*ſelfe: but tell me Maiſter, muſt I make a priuit ſcarch, or 
ſearch in the priuie. | 

Seg. VVhy, doſt thouthinłe they will be thace? 

(>. Ican cannot tell. 

Seg. Well then ſearch euery where, 

Leaue no place vnſearcht for them. Erk. 

Clo. Oh now am I in an Office: now Iwill to that old Fire- 

brands houſe, and will not leaue one place vnſesrehed: Nay Tle 


to the Ale · ſtand, and drinkeas long as I can ſtand: and ben 


haue done, Ile let out all the reſt, to ſee if he be not hid in the 
Barrell; and if Ifinde him not there, Il'e to the Cupbordz lle not 


leaue one corner of her houſe vnſearched, i faith yee old Cruſt 


I will be with you now. Exit. 
Sound Muſic ho: 
Enter the King of Vatncia,e Anſelmo,Rod:rige, 
Lord Baraching, with at bert. i 
King. Va. Enough of Muſicke, it but addes to torment: 
Delights to vexed ſpirirs, ate as Dates: 
Set to a ſicke man, which rather cloy, then eomſort: 


Let me entreate- you, to entreate no more: Aach 


- Rod, Let your ſtrings ſleepe, haue done there. crcaſenb. 


King Va, Mirch to a ſoule difturb'd,are embers turn'd, 
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> Which erben gleame, wichmolefiation,” 


But ſooner looſe their light ſor t. 
*Tis Gold beſto ved vpon a Ryotor, 
Wich not relieues hut mutdert um. 
. © T'is a drugge giuen to the bealthfull, 
Which infeAts not cures, 
How can a father that hath loſt his ſonse, 
A Prince both wiſe, vertuous and valiant, 
Take pleaſure in the idle acts of Time? 
No, no, till Maeder T ſhall ſee againe, 
All ioy is comſortleſſe, all pleaſure paine. 
An. Your ſonne (my Lord) is well. | 
King Da. I prethee ſpeake thatthrice, 4 
Ai. The Prince your ſonndlss ſaſe. c 
Kin. Va. Oh where Aaſeſmofſurſet me with that. 
Anſ. In Aragon my Liege, and at his parture, , 
Bound my ſecreſie | : 5 
By his affectious loue, not to diſcloſe it: 
But care of him, and pittie of yout age, | ; 
Makes my tongue blab, what my breaſt yow'd concealment. 
King Ve, Thou not deceiu'ſt me, I euer thought thee, 
What Tfnd thee now, an vpright loiall man. | 
But what deſire, or yong-fed humour 
Nurſt withm the braine, f 
Drew him ſo priuately to Aragon? 


i 


Loue,mixt with Feare and doubtfull icaloubie, 
Whether Report guilded a werthleſſe cruncke, 

Or e-LFwadeve deſerued her highextolmenr. 
King a. See ourprouifian be in readineſſe, 
Collect vs Followers of the comlicſt hue, 

For our chiefe Guardions, we will thither wend, 
The cbriftall eĩe of heaven ſhall not thrice wincke, 
Nor the green Floud,(ixe times his ſholders turne, 
Till we ſalute the Arragema King. 3 
Muficke ſpe ale loudlie, now the ſeaſon's apt, 

Fox fermer dolours are in pleaſure wrapft. Exrant owne!. 


Eater 
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Home to thy father, to thy nativeſoile; 
Orry ſome loog abode within theſe Wood: 
Well, I will hence depart and hie me home. 


Then Aſucodoruu, do as thou didſt decree, 


for thee, allchis yeare, 


Runne away with a ſhepheard. 
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Hoc. New Mucederm whether wiltthe + go? : 


What, hie me home ſaid I? that may not be, 
In Amalius refts my ſelicitie. ; 


Attirethee Hermite-like withio theſe Groues; 
Walke often to the Beech, and view the Well, 
Make ſettles there and feate thy ſelſe thereon: * 
And when thou ſeeleſt thy felſe to be a thirſt, 
Then drinke a heartie draughi to , 
No doubt ſhe thinkes on thee, | 
And will one day come pledge thee at this Well. 
Come Habite, thou art fir forme, He diſgaiſerh 
No ſhepheard now, a Hermit muſt Ibe, bianſelfe. 
Me thinkes this fits me very.well; | 
Now muſt Tlearne to beate a walking Stafte, 
And exerciſe ſome grauity wichall. 
Enter the { lawne. | 

Cie. Heere's through the woods,and through the woeds, 
To looke out a Shepbeard, and a ſtray Kings daughter: 
But ſoft, who haue we heere? hat art thou? 

Mae. I am an Hermite. | 2 

Cle, An Emmet, I neuer ſaw ſuch a big Emmet in all my lifg: 
before. | N 

Moe. I tell youfir, Taman Hermite, . 
One that leades a ſolitary life within theſe woods. | 

Cle, O, Tknow thee now] thou art he that eates vp all che 
Hippes and Hawes: we could not haue one peece of ſat Bacon 


Mac. Thou doſt miſtake me: 
But I pray thee tell me, who doſt thou feeke in theſe woods? 


Cl. What do I ſeeke?for aftray Kings daughter, 


Auc. Aliray Kings daughter, ran away with a ſhepheard,. 
Wherefore; canſtchoutell? _ 125 1 For 


0 
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cl.. Ves ibot I cane tis thiszwy Maiſter and Aimedive;walking 
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One day abroad, neerer totheſe woods then they were vſed (a- 
bout hat I cannot tel)butrowerds the comes running a great 


: Beare, now my Maiſter hee plaid the man, and tawaway, and 


eAmadine crying after him: now fir, comes me afhepheard and 


he ſtrilces of the Beates head, now whether the Beare were dead 
before or no, I cannot tell, for bring twenty Beares before me, 


and bind their hands and feete, and I'lekill them all: nowever 


ſince Amadine th beene in loue with the ſhepheatd, and for 
good u ill ſhees euen run away with the ſhepheard, 
uc. What mauer ofman was he, eaoſt deſcride him vnto me? 


(l.. Scribe him, aye I wartanc you that I can, à was a litle, low, 


broad, toll, narrow, big, wel- ſauoated fellow, a ierkin of white 
cloth, and buttons of the ſame cloth. 5 | 


Nic. Thou deſtribeſt him well, but if I chance to ſee any 

ſuch, pray you where ſhall I find you, or what your name? 

Cle. My name is called miifter Mouſe, 

Adac. Oh maiſter Mouſe, I pray you what Office might you 

-beare inthe Court, | 

le. Marty fir I am Ruſher of the Stable. 

Mac. Oh, Vſher of the Table. 

Clo. Nay, I ſay Ruſher,and Ile prove mine Office good:for 
looke fir,when any comes from vnder the Sea, or ſo, and a dog 
chance to blow his noſe backeward , then witha whip I give 
him the good time of the day, and ſtrow Ruſhes preſently, 

therefore I am a Ruſher: a high Office I promiſe yee. 
Mac. But where ſhall I find you in the Court? 
Ce. Why where it is beſt being, either in the Kitehin eating 


or in the Buttery drinking : but if you come, Iwill prouide for. 


thee a peece of Beeſe and Bruewes knuckle deepe in fat: pray 
you take paines, remember maiſter Mouſe, ) 
Moc. Ay fir, I warrant I will not forget you. 

Ah Amadize! what ſhould become of thee? 

Whether ſhouldſt thou go ſo long vnknowne? 
With watch and ward each paſſage is beſer, 

So that ſhe cannot long eſcape ynknowne, 
:Doub:leſſe ſhe hich loſt her ſelſe within theſe woods, 
And wandring to and fro ſhe feckes the Well: 


Which 
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Which yet ſhe cannot find, therefore will I ſeeke her out, Ex · 
: - 


Bre. eAmadine,how like you Bremo and his wood? 
Am. As like the woods of Bremer erueltie: 
Though I were dumbe, and could not anſwere him, 


The beaſts themſelues would with relenting teares, 


Bewaile thy ſauage and vnhumane deeds. 8 
Bre. My loue, why doſt thou murmure to thy ſelfe? 
Speake louder for thy Brem heares thee not. 
Am. My Brems, no, the Shepheard is my Loue. 
Bre. Haue I not ſaued thee from ſudden death, 
Giuen thee leaue to liue, that thou might(t loue, 
And doſt thou whet me on to crueltie? | 
Come kiſſe me ({weete) for all my fauours paſt: 
Am. I may not Brems, and therefore pardon me. 
Bre. See how ſhe flinges away from me, 
Iwill ſollow, and giue attend to her. 
Denie my Loue, a Worme of Beauty: 
J will chaſtiſe thee: come, come, 
Prepare thy head vpon the Blocke. 
' Am. O ſpare me Bremo, Love ſhould limit life, 
Not to be made a murdeter of himſelfe. 
If chouwilr glut thy louing heart with bloud, 
Encounter with the Lyon, or the Beare, 
Aud like a Woolſe prey not vpon a Lambe. 
Bre. Why then doſt chou repine at me:? 
If thou wilt loue me, thou ſhalt be my Queene, 
I will crownethee witha Chaplet made of Iuorie, 
And make the Roſe and Lillie waite on thee: 
Ile rend the burley Branches from the Oake, 
To ſhadow thee from burning Sunne. 


The Trees ſhall ſpread themſelues where thou doſtgo, 


And as they ſpread, Ile trace along withthee, 
eAma, You may, for who but you. . 
Bre. Thou fhalt be fed with Quailes and Partriges, 
With Blacke-birds, Larkes,Thruſhes, and Nightingales: 
Thy erinke ſhall be Goates Milke, and Chriſtall water 
Diſtilling from the Fountaines, and the cleereſt Springs: ah 
-— en F 


Of Atwcedorus, 1 4 


And at the daintes that the woods affoord, 


Tic freely giue thee,ro obtaine thy loue. 
An. You may, for who bur you, 
Bre. The day Ile ſpend torecreate my * 
Wich all the pleaſures that I can deuiſe: | 
And ia the night, ile be thy bedfellow, 
And louingly embrace thee ia wie armes. 
eAma, One may, ſo may not yca. 
Bre. The ſatyts & the wood-nimphy ſnall attend on thee; 
And lull thee a ſleepe with Muſickes ſound: 
And inthe morning when thou doſt awake, 
The Lark ſhall ſing, good-morrow to my Qieene: 
And whilſt he ſiags, e kiffe mine Aude. 
Ada. You may, ſor who but you. 
Bre When thou art vp the wood-lanes ſhall be ſlrowed 
With Violees, Cou ſhps, and fweete Mzrigolds, 
For thee to trample and to trace vpon: 
And I will teach thee how to kill the Deare, 
To chaſe the Hatt, and how to rouſe the Roc, 
If thou wilt liue to loue and honour me, 
Ama. You may, for who but _ 
Enter Mucedor ns 
Ee. Welcome fir, an houre agoc Took: for ſuch a gueſt: 
Be merry wench, wee'le have afcolicke Feaſt, 
Here's Fleſh enough for to ſuffice vs both: 
Say firra, wile thou fight, or doſt thou meane to die? 
Aue I wan a weapon, how can Might? 
Bre. Thou wants a weaper,, why then thou yeeldſtto die. 
Aus. l ſay not fo, I do not yeeld to die. 
Fre. Thou ſhalt not choofe, Ilong to ſee thee dead. 
Am, Tet ſpare biin Brems, ſpare him. 
Ire. Away I ſay, I will not — him. 
Au. Net giue me leaue to ſpeake. 
Bre. Thou ſhalt not ſpeake. 
Am. Yer giue him leaue to ſpeake, ſor my ſake. 
Fre. Speake on, but be not ouer- long. 
Ae. la time of yore, hen men like brutiſh beaſts, 


Nid lead theit liues in losthiome Celles and Woods, . 
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And wholy gaue themſelues to wuleſſe wilh 
A rude vnuly route: then man to man became. | 
A preſent prey, then Might preuailed, | | 
The weakeſt went to wals: 1 
Right was vnknowne, for wrong was all ia all. | 
As men thus liued in their great "i 
Behold,one Orplew came (as — 1 
And them from Rudeneſſe vnto Reaſon brought: 
Who led by Reaſon, ſoene forſooke the woods, 
In ſtead of Caues they built them Caſtles ſtrong 
Eitties and Townes were founded by them then: 
Giad were they, they found ſuch eaſe, | 
And in the end they grew to perſect amitĩe. 9 
Waying their former vickedneſſe, 
They term'd the time wherein they liued then, 
A Golden Age, a goodly Golden age. 
Now &remo {for ſo I hearethee called) 
If men which liued tofore, as thou doſt now, 
Wilde in Wood. addicted all to ſpoile, 
Returned were by worthy Om ea meaney; 
Let me (like Orphens) cauſe thee to teturne 
From murther, bloud-ſhed, and like cruelues. "hs 
What, ſhould we fight before we haue 2 cauſe? * 
No. let s liue, and loue together faithtully: * 
Ile fight for thee. 5 
Fre Fight for me, or die: or ſight, or elſe thou dirft, 

An. Hold Bremo, hold. a 5 

Bre. Awayil ſay, chou troubleſt me. 

efa. You promiſed me to make me Q1cene; 
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Fre, I did, I meane no leſſe. 

Am, You promiſed that I ſhould have my will. 

Fre. I did, I meanenoleflec, 2 x IN 

A. Then ſaue this H:r,nites!i;e,for he may ſaue vs both; 

B-e, At chy requelt Ile ſpare hi. nfbut neureany after him, 
Say Hermite, what canft chou do? 2% * 

Mac. Ile Mite onthee, ſometime vponthy dieene - 
duch ſeruice ſhalt chou ſhortly haue, 0 Na oc uet had. 

_ d Excunt., 9 
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| The Comedy 
Enter Seg afto, the (Towne, and Rembels, - 
Se g. Come firs, what ſhall I neuer haue you find out la 
dine and the ſhepheardꝰ — 
Cle. And I have bene through the Woods, and through the 
Woo ds,and could ſee nothing but an Emmet, 
Bu. Why Ifee a thouſand Emmets; thou meanſt a little one. 
Clo. Nay, that Emmet that I faw, was bigger then thou art; 
Ru. Bigger then I; what a foole haue you to your man? 
Ipray you Maiſter turne him 1 
Seg. But doſt thou heate, was he net a mar? 
Cle. Thinke he was, for he ſaid he did lead a Saltſellers liſe 
about the Woods. | | 
Seg. Thou weuldſt ſay. a folitarie life about the Wood. 
Le. Ithinke ſoit was indeed. 5 
Ru. I thought what a foole thou art. 
(1s. Thou art a wiſe man: why hee did nothing but ſleepe 
ſince he went. 
See. But tell me Nfauſe how did he go? 
(lo. In a white Gowne, and a white Hat on his head, 
And a ſtaffe in his hand. | 
Seg. I thought ſo, it was an Hermite that walked a ſolitarie 
life in the Woods. 
Well, get you to dinner, and after, neuerleaue ſeeking, till you 
bring ſome newes of them, or Ile hang you both. Exit. 
Clo, How now Xumbelo, what ſhall we do note? 
Rs, Faith 'le home to dinner and afterward to ſleepe. 
Che. Why then thou wilt be hanged, 
Re. Faith I care nor, for IWMnow I ſhall neuer find them: 
Well, Ile once more abroad; and if I cannot find them, 
le neuer come home againe. | | 
Clo, Itell thee what Rewbils, thou ſhalt go in at one end 


of the wood, aud I at the other, and we will me eie bothtoge- 
ther in the midft, 8 


Ru. Content, let's away to dinner, Exennt. 
Emer IMucedorns ſolus. | 
Muc. Vnknowne to any here within theſe woods, 
With bloudy Breme do Ileade my life: | 


The Monſter he, doth murder all he meetes, 1 
| 2 
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O Mucedoras, 
He ſpareth none, and none doth him eſcapes” 
Who would continue, who but onely l! X 
In ſuch a cruell cut throates company? 
Yer »Amadiveis there, how can I chuſeꝰ 
A filly foule, how often times ſhe firs | 
And fighes, and cals com: Shepheard come: 
Sweete CMaxcedoru come and (et me free, 
When Mecederu (Peaſant) Rands her by, 
But heere ſhe comes: What newes faire Lady, / 
As you walke theſe woods? Enter «/\mad;:! 
Ae. Ah Hermite, none but bad, . 
Aud ſuch as thou knoweſt. 
uc. Ho do youlike your Jrems and his woods? 
eAma. Not my Bremo, nor his Bremo woods. . 
Clue, And why not yours? me thinkes he loues you well, 
Ama, I like not him, his love to me is nothing worth. 
HMuc. Lady, in this, me thinkes you offer wrong, 
To hate the man, that euer loues you beſt; 5 
eAma. Ah Hermite, Itake no pleaſure in his loue, 
Neither doth rens like me beſt. 
ne, Pardon my boldneſſe, faire Lady, ſith we both 
May ſafely talke now out of Bremocs ſight: * 
Vnfold to me, ſo if you pleaſe, the full diſcourſe 7 
How, when, and why, you came into theſe Woods, 
Andfclinto this bloudy Butchers hands. | 
Ama, Hermite I will: Of late a worthy ſhepheard I did lou 
Me. A ſhepheard(Lady)fure a man vofitto match with you, 
Ames, Hermite, thisis true: and when we bad. 
Cc. Stay there, the wild-man comes, 
Reſerre the reſt vntill another time. 
| Enter Fremo. 
Bre, What ſecret tale is this? What whiſpring haue wehere?- 
Villaine, I charge thee tell rt y tale againe, 
Aluc. If needes I muſt, loe heere it is againe. 
When as we both had loſt the fight of thee, 


Te grieu'd vs bath, but ſpecislly thy Queene: 


Whointhy abſence euer feares the worſt. 


Leaſt ſome miſchance befall youy royall Grace.. 
Wot 
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Shall my ſweete Brews wander through the Woods, 
Toyle too and fro, for to redteſſe my wN. 
Hazard his life, and all to ehetiſh me? 
Inke aot chis, quoch ſhe: 
And thereupon erau d to know oſ me, 
If I could teach her handle vyeapons vvell. 
My anſevere vis, I had ſmall «kill chereiy 
But gladſome (mighty King) — thee: 
And this vvas all. : 
| . a wes — attend 
Ile teach you to hight, Queen 
Heere ule chis yycaponſce hovv thou canſt vſe ĩt. 
Ama. This is too bigge, I cannot vveeld it in ay arme. 
Halle for these 


Bre, Irie? vve'le haue a kootty Crab - tree 
But ſirra, tell me, vVhat ſaift thou? : 

Ac. With all my heart, I willing am to ſearne. | 

Bre. Then tak: my fi:ffe,and ſee how thou canſt weeld its 

uc. Fuſtteach me how to hold it in my hand. 

Fre Thou hold'ſt it vvell: looke hovy he doch, 
Theu maiſt the ſooner learue. 

Ac. Ne tellme how, and when tis beſt to ſtrike, 
Dre. 'Tis beſt to flrike vVhen time doch ſerue, | 
Ils beſt to looſe no ume. 

Mas. Then nevy or neuer is my time to firike, - 

Bre. And vvhen thou ſtrikeſt, pe ſuce to hide the Head, 

Mae. The Head? | | 

Are. The very Head. 

Mac. Then h>uc at thine: | Hee frites bis dewne dead 
So, lie the: e ard die; a dea h (no doubt) according to deſert, 
Or elſe avvorſe, as thou de ierue ſt vvorſe. 

Ama. It glads my heart, this Tyrancs death to fer, 
lac. Now Lady, itremaines in you, 
To end the Tale you lately had begunne, 
Being intetrupted by this vvicked vvitht: 
You laid, you loued a She pheard. 

An.. Ho Ido, and none but onely hime 
And vvill do ſtill, as long as life hall laſt. 
Hae, But tell me Lady, fich I ſet yon free. 


What 


"0 — 
What courſe of fi ds you ĩotead to take? 
4. — neon arg throvghthevrerkd, 
Ini I havef6und 
. How if jou de yourShepdeardincheſs Woody | 
4 9 ſo then as A. 
21. R aleer mock: 
hy Lady, de you know your She beard we wels 
y AHMouocdorne: hach he 
22 He hoch ſet thee free. 
Aw. And liud eee * 
Aa. Ay thats n — wg reſolue 
You know char A, fromthe Court. 
Thnow likewife each paſſage isbeſer, . ©. 
Jo that we exnnor long eſcape ynknowner 
Thereforc ray will is this, that we returne, 
Right tbrougb the Thickers4o the Wild-mans e's 
And there 8 while live on his proviken, . 
Vnrill the fearch and nerrow watch bepaſtz. ) 
This is my counftll, end Frbirke it be 
. Am. Ithinkethe very ſame. | 45 if 
An. Come, let; be gone. : ” : 
The Clem [carcheth and falr over the Will: wax, % 
and ſo carries bus 7 9 
Cl. Nay ſoſt ſir, are you here: a bets on you, 
I was like 8 de hanged for not finding of yors 
We would borrow 3 certaine ſtray Kings daughter of you? -_ 
A&AWench, a Wench fir, we would haue. 
Moc. A Wench of we? lle male theo eats my ſword. 
_ - Ch, OLord; nay, and yon are ſolufly; Tle 1 cooliog 
card for you: Ho M. iſter, Miſter, I come away quickely. 
Entcr Sega. | 2 
Seg. VV hit“ the maiter? 
Ch. Look Maiſter: Au and e n Obrwse- 
— 4 VVhac Miaion. haue I found you out? 
Cl. Nay th: cs a lie, I found her out my felfe. 
. Thou gaddieg buſevife, paraded hadſt thou © | 9 
To gad abroad, 6 iP. 
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VVhen as thou knoweſt our-V Vedding day ſo nie? 
An. Not ſo Segaſto, no ſuch thing in hand: 
- Shew your Aſſurance, thenIl'e anſwere you. 
Seg. Thy fathers promiſe, my aſſurance is. 
An. But what he promiſt, he hath not performde. 
Seg. It reſts inthee for to petfotme the ſame, 
Am. Not J. 
Seg. And why? 
Am, So is my will, and therefore euen no. 
Clo, Maiſter, wich anone, none ſo. 
Seg. Ah wicked villaine, art thou heere? 
Als, VVhat needs theſe words? we weighthem not. 
Seg. VVe weigh them not? proud Shepheard, I ſcorne thy 
l. VVe ile not haue a corner of thy company. (company. 
Au. I ſcorne not thee, nor yet the leaſt of thine. 
Cle. That's a lieʒa wold haue kid me with his pugs- nando. 
Feg. This ſtoutneſſe Amade contents me not. 
Ama, Then ſeeke another that may you better pleaſe. 
Mc. VVell Amadine, it oncly reſts in thee, 
(VVithour delay) to make thy choyce of three: 
There ſtands Segfo, heere a Shepheard ſtands; 
There ſtands the third: now make thy choice. 
ff. A Lord (at the leaſt) Iam. 
An. My choice is made;forT will none but thee. 
Seg. A worthy Mat: (no doubt) for ſuch a wife. 
Aſn, And eAmadine; Why, wilt thou none but me; 
I cannot keepe thee as thy father did; 
I haue no Lands fer to maintaine thy ſtate: 
Moreover, if thou meane to be my wife, 
Commonly this muſt be thy vſe, 
To bed at midnight, vp at foure; | 
Drudge 2!t day, andtrudge from place to place, 
V Vacreby cur daily victuall for to winne: 
And laſt of all, which is the worſt of all, 
. No Ptinceſſe then, but a plaine Shepheards wife. 
Clo. Then, God gee · you good morrow goody Shepheard. 
Am. It ſhall not needez if Lmadine do liue, | 
| Thou ſhalt be crowned King of Arragon. 
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| Of Mucedorer. 
Cl, Oh Meiſter, laugh: when he's Kivg,then lie be Queen. 
Mr. Then know that; which neere tofore was knowae: 
Jam no Shepheard, no Aragonian I. N | | 
But borne of Royall bloud: my father's of Valencia King, 
My mother Queene: who for thy ſacred ſake, 
Tooke this hard tas ke in hand. 7.3 
Ama. Ahhow I ioy, my fortune is ſo good. 
Seg. VVell, now I ſee Segaffo ſhall not ſpeed, 
But Mucedoruu, I as much do joy 
To ſee thee here within our Court of Aragon, 
As if a Kingdome had befalne me this time: 
I with my heart, ſurrender her to thee. 
He gines hey to bia. 
And looke what right to Amadine I haue. 
Clo, What Barnes deore, and borne where my Father was 
Conſtable; a bots on thee: how doſt rhee? 
Mac. Thankes Segaſto:but you leueld at the Crowne. 
Te. Maiſter, beate this, and beare all. 
eg. Why to Sir? . 
(le. Ne ſees you take a Gooſe by the Crowne. 
Seg. Go to fir, away, poſt you to the King, 
Whoſe heatt is fraught with carefull doubts; %. 
Glad him vp, and tell him theſe good newes, | 
And we will follow as faſt as we may, 
Clo, I go-Maiſter, Irun Maiſter. @Exeum. 
Enter the King and ( olln. 
King. Breake heart, and end my pallid woes, 
My Amadine, the comfort of my life: 
How can I ioy, excepeſhe were in fight? 
Her abſence breeds — to my ſoule, 
And with a thunder, breakes my heart in twaine. 
Col. Forbeare thoſe paſſions, gentle King, 
And you ſhall ſee tu ill turne vnto the beſt, 
And bring your ſoule to quiet and to ioy. | 
K'mmg, Such ioy as death, I do afſuremethat, 
And nought but death, vnleſſe of her Theare, 
And that with fpeed, I cannot = thus long: 
But whar a tumult do I heare within? 
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Within the ee Lord, be oi 3 
And here comes one in ball. „ ES 
Enter the Clawee ruxivg, 
Cle. A king, à King, a King. 
Cel. Why bow pow firra, what's the matter? 
| Cle. O "tis vgwes foraKing, us worth mony. . 
Kin, \Why firra, thou ſhalt haue ſiluer and goldif i it be good, 
(i.. O'tis good gandr Amadine, 
Kin. O whachf her? tell me and 1 will niake thee 2 Knighe. 
Cl. How, 2 Spright? no by Lay, Iu ill not be 2 Spri 
M iter. get you away, if I be a>pright, i ſhall be ſo leane, 
Ihen make you all afraide, -. 
cel. Thou lor, the King meanes rognake thee «Gemiteman, 
Ct». V Vry, I ſhall want Partell. 
rg. Thou ſhalt want foghothing, . | 
Clo, Then ſſ and away, ſtrike vp thy i; Ife,heere hops come. 
Emer S. ale, Mucede rs. aud - Amadine. 
Ax. Mygrag ther pardon thy diſlyoll daughter. 
Kang," Viige, do mine eyes behold my daughter Anadine? 
daughter, and let theſeimbracing armes, 
token of thy Fathers -io 
| euer ſinee thy departure, E. languithedi in ſorrow, 
Am, Dcerec father, never were your lorrowes 
. Greater then my grieſes. 
Neuer you ſa deſalate, as I comfortleſſe: 
Vet neuertheleſſe acknowledging my ſelſe 
To be the cauſe of both, on bended knces 
Ihumbly craue your pardon. 
Kin, IL. e prrdon thee (deere daughter) but as for him, 
Am. Ay father, what of him? © _ 
Ki As ſure ax la King and weare the Crowne, | 
I vill-revenge on that accurſed wretch. 

— Mac. Vet worthy Prince, worke not thy will ia wrath ſhew 
King Ih uch fauour as thou deferueſt, (fauour. 
Aluc. I do deſerue the daughter of a King. | 
King. On * 2 N ſo 8 
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The co ; -- 
e. NoShepheard], but « worthy Prince,” 
N King, Ia faire conceite, not Princely borne, 

Uu. Yes Princely borne, my Father is a King, 
My mother aQueene, and of Valencia both, " 84 
| Kin. VVhat Aducedirau welcome to our Court? 

% VVhat cauſe hadſt thou to come to me diſguiſde? 

Ma. No cauſe to feare, I cauſed no offence, 

But this, deſiring thy daughters vertues for to ſee, 

Diſguiſde my ſelfe from out my fathers Court, 

Vnknovvne to any, in ſecret did reft, 

And paſſed many troubles, neere to death: 

So bath your daughter my partaker bene, 

As you Hat know hereafter more at large: 

Defiring you, you will giue her to me, 

Euen as mine owne, and Shaeraigne of my life: 

Ther ſhall I thinke my trauels are well ſpent. 
is. VVich all my heart: but chix, 

Segaſto claimes my promiſe made tofore, 

That he ſhould haue her as his onely wife, 

Before my Councell, when he came from warrec\, 

Segafto, may I craue thee let it paſſe, 1 

And giue eAmadmeas wife to AMucedorus. 0 

Seg. Wich all my heart, were it a far greater thing: 

And what I may, to farniſh vp theirrites, 

With pleaſing ſports and paſtimes, you ſhall ſee, 
King, Thanks good Segeffo,I will think of this. 
Aluc. Thanks good my Lord, and while Iliue 

Accqynt of me in what I can, or may. 

Aw. And good Segaſle, theſe great courteſies, 

Shall not be forgot. 

C. Why harke you Maifter, bones, what haue you done? 

what, giuen away the wench you made me take ſuch pair es 

for? you ate wiſe indeed ? Maſſe and I had knowne of that, I 

would haue had her my ſelſ.: Faith Maiſter, now wee may goe 

to breake-faſt with a Woodcock. pie. 
Sg. Goe fir, you were beſt leaue il. i knuuery. 
Kin, Come on my Lord, let's now to Curt, 
Where we may finiſh vp the ioyfelle(t day 
O 2 
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The Comedy 
That ever hapeco a diftreſſed Kingt | 
Were but thy father the Yalencia Lord, 
Preſent in view of this combined knot, 
eA foout within, Exer a meſſenger, 
What ſhout was that? 
AMeſ. My Lord, the great Valencia King, 
Newly arriued, entrestes your preſence, 
Muc. My father?, 
Xing. A. Prepared welcomes, giue him entertainme .. t. 
A happier Planet never taigned then that, 
Which governes at this houre, | Sound. 
Enterthe King of Ualeniia,e Anſelmo, Rodrigo ,Barchiu ith 
others, the King runes an d embraces his ſcxne, 


Ring V. Riſe honour of my age,foqd te my teſt: 
Condemne not (mighty King n) 
My rude bchauiour, ſo com ature, 


ed. 
tec ite, would tedious proue, 
in, and ſeaſt:. 
ance ſhall explaine 
ceale, till then, Drummes ſpeake,Bels ring, 
e welcomes to our brother King: 
a Drummet and Trumpets, Exeunt omnes. 
| Enter Comedie, and Enuxie. 
| (om. How now uni: what, bluſheſt thou alreadic? - 

| Peepe forth, hide not thy head with ſhame, 

But with a courage praiſe a womans deeds; 

| . 

1 Thy threates wege vaine, thou couldſt do me no hurt, 
f Although thou ſeemeſt to croſſe me with deſpight, 
| 


That manners ſtood vakn 
Xing A. What we 
By declaration, th 


J ouerwelmꝰd and turn - vpſide downe thy Blockes, 
And made thy ſelſe to ſtumble at the ſame. 
Ea. Though ſtumbled, yet not ouerthrowne, 

Thou canſt not draw my heart to mildneſſe: 
Yer muſt I needs confeſſe, thou haſt done well, 
| And plaid thy part with mitth and pleaſant glce: 
| Say oll this, yet canfi thou not conquer mee, 5 
| Although this time thou haſt got, 
| Yer not the conqueſt neither, 


X UM 


Of Micedorys. 


A double revenge, another time Ide haue. 


Cen. Erie, (pit thy gall, 
ot, werke, contriue: create new fallacies, 
Teame from thy womde each minute a blacke Trayter, 


Whoſe bloud and thoughts haus twins conception: 


Study to act deeds yet vnchronicled, 


Calt natiue Monſters in the moulds of men: 
Caſe vicious deuils vnder ſanRed Rochers; - 
Vnhaſpe the wicket where all periurds roſt, 
And ſwarme this Ball with Tresſons, do thy worſt: 
Thou canſt not (hel.-hound) croſſe my ſteare to night, 
Ner blind that glory, where I wiſh delight. 

Il. 


Eu. I can, I wi 


Cem. Neffarious Hagge, beginne, 
And let vs tugge, till one in winne. 
Eun, ( omedic, thou art a pw Goole, . 


Ille overthrow thee in thinc owne ifttent, 


And make thy fall, my Comick merriment. 


Com, Thy pollicy wants grauity: thou axt too weake: 
Speake Fiend, as how? WE” 

Eng, Why thus: | 
From my foule Studie will Thoyft a wretch, 
A leane and hungry Meager Caumball: 
Whoſe jawes ſwellto his eyes, with chawing Malice: 
And him Fle make a Poet. | 

Com. What's that to'th purpoſe? : 

Eau. This ſcrambling Rauen, with his needy Beard, 
Will Iwhert on to wiite a Come dy, 
Wherein ſhall be compos'd darke ſentences, 

Pleafing to faRious braines: 

And euery ether where, place me aieſt, 

Whoſe high abuſe, ſhall more torment, then blowes: 

Then I my ſclfe (quicker then Lightning) 

Will flie me to the puiſant Magiſtrate, 

And waighting with a Treneher at his backe, 

In midſt of jollity, rehestſe thoſe gaules, : 

= ith fome additions) ſo lately vented in your Tiicatort * 
e vponthis, cannot but make complaint | | 
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'To our ee ob at lest, teſtralga e. 
oF Ha, is, ok laugh to hrare thy folly, Wo. 
$34 N le for boyes, not men, nor ſuch, ? 
9 cially klar in their doings, | 2 
Wee Hale dißtreiioo, rules their purpoſes, 
'Z "5; . 5 action, Yo. ö thoſe vices: 57 , . 
But ſee, the £2 gunge for reft,' -. ; 
Hach E « goldenrompaſſe te che Weft, * 
Wbere he perpctuail bide, and euer ſhine, £ 


As Davids of. ring, in his happy Clime. 
S: oope Sie ſtobpe, bow to the earth with mee, 
Lets begge our Pardons on our bended knee. 7 „ { 
Eu. My power has loſt her might, Fanicedate's . 
And I amazed am. "Fall. dow and quake, 
Com. Glorious and wiſe Arch Ceſr on this earth, * 
At whoſe appearance, Exie i ſtrołken dumbe, - 2 f 
And all bad things, ceaſeppetation: - . INN 
Vouchfaters pardon our vnwilling reuſe Ld: 
So late preſence a your gracious view, 6. 
And wee lg ur with exceſſe of paine, . 
le dur ſenſes in a choyſer ſtraine. . AEM 
WMC commit you rothe Armes of Night, 3 
Bſc ipanpled carkaſſe, would for your delight, _ 
riue to excell the Day: be bleſſed then. 
Who other wiſhes, let him neuer ſpcake. 
Erw. Amen. | 
ToFame and Honovr, we commend your Rg: ä 
Liue ſtill more happy, euery houre more bleſt. 
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